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DRURY LANE. 
Monday.—Hamlet, and Acis and Galatea. 
Tuesday.—As You Like It, and Acis und 

Galatea, 
Wednesday.—Marino Forliero, Folles of 
a Night, and Attic Story. 
Thuresday—As You Like It, and the 
Follies of a Night. 
Friday.—Rivals, and Follies of a Night. 
Saturday.—As You Like It, and Follies 
of a Night. 
Tue vicissitudes attendant on the for- 
tunes of old Drury from the times of 
the Whitbread governing committee 
and Lord Byron, to the accession of 
Elliston, thence to the reign of Bunn, 
with his ruinous star-system, and the 
desecration of the stage to the brutal 
exhibition of wild beasts and the 
various degrading ad captandum tac- 
tics to catch the vulgar and the 
senseless multitude,—the total neg- 
lect of Shakspeare and all the high 
interests of the drama in its native 
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purity, and classical and refined 
grandeur to the frivolous pastime of 
a concert d’eté, and other enervating 
influences of foreign origin—the con- 
sequent desolation inflicted have been 
as various as afflicting in their re- 
sults and working on public taste and 
national morals, Those times have 
happily passed away and better have 
succeeded ; for under the manage- 
ment of the present talented lessee, 
Mr. Macready, a complete reform 
and renovation have been effected, 
anda high hope of promise assured 
in his already performed efforts to 
renovate a new system altogether. 
The Augzean stable has been tho- 
roughly cleansed, and old Drury now 
rises, Phoenix-like, from the ashes of 
her greatness again in imperial power, 
and with newly created strength to 
sustain the great cause of England’s 
national drama, This new life was 
spiritedly developed on the opening 
night of the second season of Mr. 
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Macready’s superb management on 


Saturday last. 


pox, in the wide and ample circle 
and expansive galleries, all, breath- 
lessly awaiting the first orchestral 
note to usher in the prelude to the 
new campaign. The selection of 
Shakspeare’s beautiful comedy of As 
You Like It for the occasion was 
hi shly judicious, and its performance 
was a Just compliment to our native 
bard and the national taste. 
overture being played by the numer- 
ous and splendid band, most mas- 
terly directed by our veteran friend, 
Tom Cooke; the National Anthem 
was magnificently sung by Misses 
Romer, Horton, Turpin, Gould, Mrs. 
Serle, Messrs. H. Phillips, Allen, 
Stretton, Redfern, ‘T. Reeves, and 
S. Jones, with the chorus, and which 
was enthusiastically encored: along, 
loud, imperative, and spontaneous 
ery was then raised for Macready, 


and the generous audience would not | 


allow the performance to proceed 
until the enterprising manager had 
made his appearance and bowed his 
acknowledgments. Have him they 
would, and have him they had, for 
on his entrée hats and handkerchiefs 
waved, and hands and voices did 
their utmost in fortissimos to do him 
honour. And truly did he well me- 
rit those honours; his talents, his 
time, and his fortune, he has most 
nobly devoted to the cause of the 
national drama; and the feeling of 
the house on this auspicious night 
must have assured him that success 
must in the end crown all his la- 
bours. The curtain at length with- 


drawn, discloses to us all that high | 


art and correct taste could do to- 
wards realizing the exquisite pastor- 
al scenes of this delightful play. 
The original text of Shakspeare was 
most strictly adhered to, and the 
most orthodox desciples among the 
lovers of sweet Avon’s bard, could 
not murmur a discontent. The mu- 
sic, so exquisitely given throughout 
by the enchantingly managed ripi- 


A brilliant audience | 
filled the vast arena from pit to upper | 


The | 





anos, consisted of the first move- 

ment of Beethoven’s Pastoral Sym- 

phony, and came in charmingly in 

soft, subdued, rippling strains be- 

tween the entree acts, Of the very 

rich, varied, and picturesque scenery 

throughout this exquisitely mounted 

picture of Virgil's pastoral themes, 

we dare scarcely attempt a faint des- 

cription. The action of the come- 

dy, the characters, in their several 

varieties of occupation, position, at- 

titude, pursuit, and object, are vivid- 
ly depicted; in nine entirely new 
scenes, most splendidly conceived 
and executed, the entire action of 
life is animatedly pourtrayed. The 
wrestling-scene between Orlando and 
Charles in the first act was so much 
a thing of reality as to take the au- 
dience by sudden and spirit-stirring 
surprise. In the last scene of wood 
and hill, and dale with hill and vale, 
all with green verdure clad, the 
effect was beautiful and picturesque 
in the extreme; a fine Maypole rears 
its flowered crest in proud superiori- 
ty in the centre of the stage, the 
groves and trees echo the chirrup- 
ing of the feathered songsters of 
the adjoining woods, the rippling 
of the babbling streams, the flowing 
dash of the spraying waterfall, meet 
the ear, and the hunter with his liv- 
ing brace of blood hounds hieing to 
the chase, with groupings of Joy- 
ous peasants and forest nymphs chor- 
ussing the hymns of pastoral joy, in 
every variety of rich costume, greet 
Hymen with his love-lit torch to 
commiserate the vows connubial of 
swect Rosalind and Orlando, and the 
votaries attendant at the festive rite. 
Of the acting it may in a word be 
said to be as near perfection as pos- 
sible. First, of the ladies, Mrs. 
Nesbitt enacted Rosalind superbly; 
it was conceived in the true spirit of 
comedy and was adequately appre- 
ciated by the audience. Mrs, Stirl- 
ing’s Celia, Miss E. Phillip as Phe- 
be, and Mrs. Keeley as Audrey, were 
alike successful, Shakspearian and 
charming. The Orlando of Ander- 
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son was full of good manly feeling, 
and Keeley’s Touchstone truthful 
and in fine keeping; and the strong 
earnest devotion of Adam admira- 
bly pourtrayed by Phelps. The 
moody Jaques was of course played 
by Macready in his usual style of 
excellence; and his companion and 
friend the ** good duke,” who “ finds 
tongues in trees, books in the run- 
ning brooks, sermons in stones, and 
good in every thing,” found an ad- 
mirable representative in Mr. Ryder, 
who made his first appearance on the 
occasion, and who will prove a great 
acquisition to this powerful, and 
eminently leading company. Comp- 
ton gave the little comic sketch of 
William with great humor, and H. 
Philips, Miss P. Horton, Allen, 
and Miss Gould, executed the intro- 
duced music with great taste and 
effect. This recherché comedy has 
been twice repeated to crowded audi- 
ences during the present week, with 
the capital farce of the Attic Story. 
Madame Vestris and C. Mathews 
were most favourably received. 

Hamlet, Acis and Galatea, and 
Byron’s fine tragedy of Marino Fa- 
liero, have been separately present- 
ed in a similar style of excellence, 
and on which we will not comment, 
as every week will now afford us the 
pleasure of writing con amore on the 
successful progress of the splendid 
attractions ef old Drury. 

Again we congratulate Mr. Mac- 
ready on his eminent success. As a 
man, aS an actor, and as a gentle- 
man, he deserves, and must come 
mand public support. That he has 
enemies, a portion in the Sunday 
papers, gives ample evidence. It is 
an honour to any right minded man 
to receive the censure and sneers of 
a low and degraded print like the 
Dispatch—its praise would infuse 
shame on the brow of an honest one. 
Mr. Macready can well afford to 
smile complacently on such menda- 
cious and puerile attacks, He well 
knows that—Conscia mens recti ridet 
mendacia fame. 
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COVENT GARDEN, 
Monday.—Love's Sacrifice, & Gertrude's 
Cherries, 
Tuesday.—Semiramide, and Gertrude’s 
Cherries, 
Wednesday.—Love’s Sacrifice, and Ger- 
trude’s Cherries, 
Thursday.—Semiramide, and Irish Tutor. 
Friday.—Love's Sacrifice, and Fra Dia- 
volo. 
Saturday.—Semiramide, & Cousin Lamb- 
kin. 
SEMIRAMIDE, as produced at this 
theatre, must command an uninter- 
rupted flow of success. The man- 
ner in which Rossini’s splendid mu- 
sic is executed by such cantatrices 
as Miss Kemble and Mrs, Alfred 
Shaw, the oriental elegance and end- 
less variety of costumes, the fresh- 
ness and gorgeousness of the scene- 
ry, and the artistical groupmg of 
the choruses, form a tout ensemble, 
which cannot, to the most fastidious, 
but elicit admiration and delight; 
in fact no opera within our recollec- 
tion made so powerful an impression. 
The musical world has acquired in 
Miss Kemble and Mrs, Shaw, two of 
the most accomplished singers that 
have ever yet done honour to the 
English school. They may fairly 
compete with the prima donnas of 
the Italian stage, and as English 
vocalists, are unquestionably the 
greatest of our times. Miss Kem- 
ble personated Semiramide with fine 
tragic effect, and in her singing she 
lavished all her powers, throwing 
into her songs a warmth of feeling 
and arefined taste, which drew down 
thunders of applause from a house 
crowded to the roof. The recitative 
and aria in the second scene, ‘* Ar- 
saces will soon return,” full of 
brilliancy and difficulty of execu- 
tion, was sung by Miss Kemble with 
great energy and surprising boldness 
of style, and at the conclusion of 
the act, when the shade of Vinus 
appears, never were the horrors of 
conscience, stricken guilt, more ap- 
pallingly depicted thar they were by 
this lady. Shereminded us forcibly 
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of Pasta in this scene; the quiver- 
ing of the voice, and the quailing 
posture into which she sunk at the 
presence of the ghost were terrific. 
The splendid Assyrian dress sat well 
upon tee, and the shawl fastened to 
the waist, and hanging loosely down 
with her dagger attached to it, had 
avery picturesque effect. The entry 
of Mrs. Shaw, who performed Ar- 
sace, was met with a burst of the 
most enthusiastic welcome from all 
parts of the house. The high cha- 
racter with which this lady left Eng- 
land, and the fame she has acquired 
on the Continent, joined by golden 
opinions throughout Germany and 
Italy, left us no doubt of her suc- 
cess in her native country: her voice 
is a rich contralto, full of melodious 
quality, and in the higher tones it is 
beautifully pure and clear. In her 
execution of the most difficult pas- 
sages she is also perfect; her musi- 
cal elocution is distinct, passionate, 
fervid, and expressive. Her recita- 
tive is beautiful; every sentence was 
distinctly heard, and every passage 
given with tender feelings and ex- 
pression, She possesses a figure of 
great symmetry ; and her action is 
easy and graceful. A more success- 
ful debut could not have been made. 
The other characters are well sus- 
tained by Guibelei, Leffler, and Mr. 
Travers, The first especially de- 
serves most favourable mention for 
his admirable singing and good act- 
ing; his dress was superb and his 
action bold and energetic. Leffler 
does not look the high priest; he 
struts about the stage to give himself 
importance, which gives a stiffness to 
his carriage which is anything but 
sanctified. The scenery is certainly 
magnificent, and the final scene dis- 
playing the city of Babylon, with its 
countless multitudes doing homage 
to their new king, was a superb 


specimen of scenic effect, gorgeous, | 
brilliant, and dazaling. On the fall | 
of the curtain the shouts were enthu- | 
siastic, and on Miss Kemble and | 


Mrs, Shaw appearing to receive the 
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homage due to their joint exertions 
and extraordinary talents, showers 
of bouquets fell at their feet, and 
they retired amidst the tumultuous 
and unanimous expression of delight 
which ever resounded within the 
wall of Covent Garden. We shall 
next week give another notice upon 
this magnificent production, and 
touch upon other points which want 
of space compels us to omit. 


HAYMARKET. 
Tur petite sketch of Grandfather 
Whitehead, now nightly played at 
the Haymarket, is likely to become 
a regular stock-piece. It is a rare 
and perfect gem of its kind; if no 
character had hitherto been fitted to 
the powers of the “ Cock-salmon,” 
the dramatic Stultz has, in little 
suit, fitted him toa thread. How- 
ever, in Farren’s acting the character 
is entirely his own; it is an indi- 
vidual portraiture, a substantial vi- 
tal substance, that we may look back 
upon when we have left the theatre, 
and remember years hence, when a 
host of common-place personages 
have comeand gone, The pathos is 
nature,—and as natural is the pathos 
of Farren throughout. We wish all 
our readers to see Farren’s Grand- 
father; it is a treat of really no or- 
dinary kind. 





AveLput.—This popular place of 
amusement opened onThursday week. 
A new melodrama by Mr. Fitzball, 
entitled the Owl Sisters, or the Haunt- 
ed Abbey, was the first piece. An 
Abbess and her sieuahanel of Nuns, 
having indulged in various unholy 
pursuits, such as admitting gay gal- 
lants within their cloistered solitudes, 
revelling in voluptuous dancing and 
other things, that have been consi- 
dered exceedingly pleasant, but very 
wrong, are condemned to be changed 
into Owls, and on each eve of St. 
Mark, to visit their convent, and 
hold a wild Sabbath with their for- 
mer paramours. TheAbbess beinga 
rather privileged person escapes the 
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feathered fate, and is doomed to roam 
the earth as an ancient crone, until 
the “* last heir of Evelyn shall marry 
the last heiress of Glenburn.” A 
seeming young peasant, under the 
name of Sylvanella (Miss Chaplin,) 
is the veritable heiress, and Garland 
(Mr. Craven,) a woodsman, is the 
real heir, But this is a secret not too 
early to be told. There is a wicked 
Jaron Evelyn (Mr. Maynard), who 
has a lawless penchant for the young 
peasant ; and various schemes are put 
into practice for her abduction, but 
which are frustrated by the zeal of 
Michel (Mr. Lyon,) a mendicant hero, 
who was cognisant of the Baron’s 
wish to slaughter his nephew, and 
saves the boy. The Abbess, or Bess 
of the Woods (Miss Faucit), feeling 
that her return to peace, and her 
wierd fate on earth, depend upon the 
gir}’s union with the last heir of the 
Evelyns, seeks to promote that end. 
There are comic introductions by the 
great O. Smith, H. Beverly, and Wil- 
kinson, anda saucy village maiden, 
called Maud, (Mrs, Grattan.) The 
scenery is charmingly painted, and 
the Incantation and scenic change 
from the dark ruins of the abbey to 
the gorgeous interior of the Catholic 
fane, bright with lamps and fragrant 
with incense, was admirably manag- 
ed. ‘The house was well attended. 
Otympic.—This truly delightful 
temple of Momus opened its portals 
for the winter campaign, on Monday 
last, under the most favourable aus- 
pices, This establishment richly sup- 
lies an abundance of mirth-moving 
urlettas that appertain to the Strand 
management during the “ dog-days” 
and summer season, and to those who 
love to see “ laughter holding both 
her sides,” may, by the power that 
call into play the risible faculties, 
here realize all its warmth and ge- 
nerous heat in the winter and coming 
frost-biting season. The theatre has 
been painted and beautified during 
the recess, and has a very tasteful 
and elegant appearance. The gallery 
has been so much enlarged as now to 
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contain 800 “ deities,’ and indeed 


| every effort both before and behind 


the curtain has been exerted by the 
spirited caterer, Mr. George Wild, for 
the comfort and convenience of both 
actors and audiences, The per- 
formances of the week have beena 
new drama founded on Bulwer’s ce- 
lebrated novel of Pelham, the Art- 
ful Dodger, and the mythological 
burletta of Life in the Clouds. The 
new piece was entirely successful ; 
and introduced a gentleman of great 
capabilities for a first-rate actor, Mr. 
Fitzjames, who played Sir Reginald 
Glanville, decidedly the best part in 
the drama. It was most effectively 
well done. In the Artful Dodger, 
George Wild is without compeer or 
parallel, He is himself alone—literal- 
ly the “ artful.” Life in the Clouds 
by its capital hits, beautiful scenery, 
and brilliant fun captivated the gods 
in nubibus, who roared forth peals 
of applause from their high and lofty 
regions, It may be remarked, ere 
we close, that the gentleman (Mr. 
Fitzjames) whose successful first ap- 
pearance we have recorded above, is 
the party who was recently subjected 
to gross injustice, and indignity in 
Dovor gaol, which the authorities 
properly took up, and the result has 
been that the “ over-oflicious” offi- 
cer has in return been “ cropped” of 
his situation, and dismissed. The 
audience have nightly evinced their 
feeling upon the subject by giving 
Mr. T'itzjames a most hearty and cor- 
dial reception which he has most 
gratefully acknowledged. 
Surrey.—The new drama produced 
here last week, called Blanche He- 
riot, the author of which is Mr, A. 
Smith, is likely to prove exceedingly 
attractive. ‘The principal scenes are 
locally interesting, being laid at 
Chertsey, and the author has de- 
veloped considerable tact and know- 
ledge of stage effect, by drawing out 
many interesting situations. The he- 
roine, played by Mrs. R. Honner, 
is a powerful character and admira- 
bly represented; and the auxiliary 
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parts, by Hl. Hughes and J. Web- 
ster, also tend materially to the su- 
periority of the drama. Mr, I. P. 
Cooke has continued his part of 
Harry Halyard in My Poll and My 
Partner Joe; and the Love Pledge, 
being stillattractive, has been played 
all the week as the concluding piece. 

Vicrorita.—Mr. Wilks’s untiring 
pen has again been put intorequisition 
by the management here, and this 
gentleman’s uniform success as a 
dramatist, was again displayed in the 
production of Grace Gray, or Tempt- 
ation, Truth and Treachery, The 
piece has evidently been written to 
suit the peculiar abilities of Miss 
Vincent in domestic drama, the he- 
roine being again, like Susan Hop- 
ley, a servant maid, and Miss Vin- 
cent being the representative of the 
character, which is sustained witha 
power and effect equal to any of her 
former efforts. ‘The plot of the 
piece needs no description; it is of 
the Susan Ilopley genus, with a 
plentiful dash of comic relief which 
brings into play the drolleries of 
Messrs. Paul and Gardener, and Miss 
Martin. E. F. Saville has a good 
part and does ample justice to it, 
Oliver Twist has been repeated to- 
gether with the laughable affair of 
Donzella’s Oath, We perceive that 
a new version of Nicholas Nickleby 
is underlined in the bills. 

Sapver’s Wetts —The manager of 
this theatre has stolen a march upon 
the other houses by producing a 
panorama of the voyage of the 
Queen to Scotland ; it is very clever- 
ly done and gives full effect to the 
most prominent situations during the 
voyage; it is of great length, and 
must have been attended with con- 
siderable expense. ‘The opening 
scene is very well managed, being 
a representation of the Adelaide 
Wharf, and the various characters 
introduced are well pourtrayed, par- 
ticularly one by Mr. J. Ilerbert who 
is a well known sweeper of crossings, 
a sort of Jack Rag, which he per- 
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sonates to the life, His dancing is | 


very clever and amusing and creates 
roars of laughter. The drama of 
Faust has become a great favourite 
as we predicted it would be; Mr, 
Dry who plays the part originally 
played by Mr, Lyon, wants more 
spirit and action to give it the effect 
of the latter actor; we can only ac- 
count for this by hearing that Mr, 
Dry is in a very bad state of health, 
The house has a bumper every even- 
ing. 

COUNTRY THEATRICALS. 
From our own Correspodents. 
Devonport.—This theatre, which has 
undergone considerable alterations, 
opened on Monday last with a well- 
selected company. Mr. Owen, the 
present proprietor, has shewn great 
tact in his management, and no 
doubt will be well supported by the 

the inhabitants. 

SourHamMpton.—Venice Preserved 
was played on Monday, Pierre by 
Mr. Abington, who acted very well, 
but the Jaffier by a Mr. Kinlock al- 
most ruined the piece, and nothing 
but the great exertion of Miss Cooke 
the Belvidera, saved the play from 
being a complete shadow of the ori- 
ginal. The Tale of Mystery followed. 

BriruincuamM.—Mr. and Mrs. Kean 
are here for five nights; but owing 
to the severe indisposition of the lat- 
ter, they cannot appear so early in 
the season as had been previously ar- 
ranged. 





YOUNG HEARTS & OLD HEARTS. 

Young hearts and old hearts 
Cannot live together— 

Warm hearts and cold hearts 
Make but foul weather. 

Young hearts and old hearts 
Are deadly foes— 

Young hearts are poetry ! 
Old hearts are prose! 

Young hearts are freshness, 
Beauty, and joy— 

Young hearts are pure gold! 
Old hearts alloy ! 

Old hearts are sadness, 
Young hearts are mirth— 

Young hearts are Heaven! 


Old hearts are Earth! 
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Chit Chat. 


Mr. Wilson has been eminently suc- 
cessful at Liverpool, whére he gave his 
Scottish minstrelsy, before an audience of 
nearly 2000 versons. He engaged the 
Assembly-rooms, with a view of giving 
three more lectures, and the Liver Thea- 
tre for a week. From Liverpool he will 
proceed to Manchester, Derby, Sheffield, 
and Doncaster, Before he quits Liver- 
pool, he will have given fourteen per- 
formances., 

The Melophonic Society intends to per- 
form Rossini’s Stabat Mater complete, on 
the 14th inst.,—a bold undertaking for a 
society composed chiefly of amateurs. 

Amongst other anecdotes of the day, 
a gentleman, who had been fortunate 
enough to procure one of the beds at 
Taymouth Castle, told, with great glee, 
that he had been awakened on the morn- 
ing after the Queen's arrival by a waiting- 
woman shaking him violently in bed, 
and calling out, “ Jenny, Jenny, will 
you no rise? Isay, Jenny, ye lazy jaud, 
the Queen wants her water at half-past 
six!” Wishing to prolong the joke for 
some time, the gentleman pretended to be 
fast asleep; but as the jolting became 
rather serious in the end, he at length 
grumbled a reply. On hearing a gruff 
voice, the astonished Abigail ran off ex- 
claiming, ** Oh, murder, there’s men 
here.” [There are one or two trifling in- 
accuracies in this joke. The gruff voice 
was that of the sweetest vocalist in Scot- 
land, Mr, Wilson; and instead of objur- 
gatory terms employed, the servant was 
most respectful in her language—the fact 
being, that Mr. Wilson occupied the bed 
of the most important female domestic in 
the castle who had given it up for his 
convenience. } 

That delightful singer, Madame Stoltz, 
who unites to a beautiful voice the ad- 
vantage of profound feeling and expres- 
sion, made her rentree at the Academie 
Royale de Musique, on Friday last, in 
the “ Reine de Chypre.” The house 
was crowded in every part to welcome 
the gifted artist, the freshness of whose 
voice, and the variety of whose intona- 
tions enchant all her hearers, and have 
contributed so materially for the last two 
years to fill the treasury. Duprez and 
Barroilhet played with as much spirit as 
talent. ‘The opera could not be perform- 
ed with more eclat. 

M. Liszt, the pianist, not less renown- 
ed for his talent than his liberality, has 
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just given a concert at Cologne, of which 


| the profits were to be appropriated to the 
| completion of the cathedral. 


The King 
of Prussia, and more than two thousand 
The enthusiasm 
of the public was indescribable, After 
having played six morceaux, the whole 
assembly rose and called for the ‘* Fantasie 
de Robert le Diable.” At the close of the 
concert the King presented the artist with 
a magnificent diamond ring. 

Some overstrained puffs about ‘ crowd- 
ed audiences,—rapturous applauses,” and 
the “ spirit and animation” with which 
Grisi sung at the concert at Brighton, have 
appeared in print. Our information is 
very different, and conviction is that the 
attempt was a complete failure. Her 
name on this occasion did not attract, for 
there were near] y 200 persons less than at 
Miss Kemble’s concert the week previous, 
though it was a matter of notoriety that 
200 tickets were distributed gratis, The 
reception of the prima donna was as cold 
as her performance; she looked still suffer- 
ing, and her enfeebled voice was so inani- 
mate and diminished in volume, that 
many left the room at the conclusion of 
the first part. 


Miss Adelaide Kemble was decidedly 
the favourite at Brighton. Whenever 
she appeared she drew full houses, and 
meet with an enthusiastic welcome. The 
secret of her success is, that she possesses 
the most precious gifts of an artist—youth 
and freshness of voice. 


In this vast town are found many names 
affording singular coincidences; others 
have a striking apititude and correspond- 
ence with their respective callings. We 
submit the following :—amongst the attor- 
neys, we find the names of Makepeace, 
Goose, and Chimes. In the Strand, Mel- 
bourne and Peel are next door neighbours ; 
in Finsbury, Wellington and Douro are 
also near neighbours. Some firms convey 
the idea of rusticity, as Church and Riv- 
ers, Green and Bowers. Other establish- 
ments suggest an impression of great heat, 
as Heath, Sun (Son), and Furze; other 
names are as chilling as Hail, Snow, and 
Freeze. Some persons are found succeed- 
ing others with apppropriate names, as 
Steel late Flint; Meadows late Flower- 
dew. The names of many licensed vic- 
tuallers are very appropriate; for example, 








Tubbs, Lemon, Glass, and Bacchus. 
Our classic associations are somewhat dis- 
turbed, Horace fishmonger, Milton horse- 
dealer, and Virgil a washerwoman, 
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Taste for theatrical amusements is as 
strong as ever among the Parisians. On 
Wednesday last more tham»six hundred 
persons were refused admission at the 
Gaite, There was a positive eruption at 
the doors of the theatre. The attraction 
was Mddle. Georges, than whom no tra- 
gic actress has been longer on the boards, 
and who represents with terrible fidelity 
the odious crimes of Lucretia Borgia. 
She is to appear several times in this tra- 
gedy before her departure for Belgium. 


Moriani, the celebrated Italian tenor, 
was throw out of his tilbury in returning 
from his villa at Florence; one of his feet 
was entangled in the step, and he was 
dragged a considerable way. Though 
grievously injured, his situation has no- 
thing alarming. 

Sheridan used to say that the life of a 
manager was like the life of an ordinary 
of Newgate—a constant superintendent 
of executions. The number of authors 
whom he was forced to extinguish was, 
he said a perpetual literary massacre, that 
made St. Bartholomew’s altogether shrink 
in comparison. 


Play-writing is the employment of that 
large multitude who drain away obscure 
years beside the inkstand, ana haunt the 
streets with iron-moulded visages, and 
study-colored clothes. 


Long hair makes the handsome man 
more handsome, and the ugly man more 
terrible. 


A very penurious old blade in the habit 
of frequenting a tavern in the city, and 
taking half-pints of wine from the black 
bottle, never found it in his heart to ask 
the landlord to take a glass with him but 
once, upon which occasion mine host 
went to the side-board and filled a glass 
containing a rr jocosely saying, 
** Your very good health, sir; we're 
nearly quits now.” 





TO CORRESPONDENTS, 

A Subscriber.—If he will please to order his 
number from any news-vender in the town 
he will procure it for him. 

Waverly.—We do not give the ages of ladies 
after they have arrived at twenty one years 
of age, unless they have entered into the 
happy state of matrimony. 

An Author.—We have looked over the M.S. 


and were it properly cast would be very 
amusing. 





To our Readers.—Orders for our publication 
may be given at the Office, to be sent to 
any part of the country, by paying a quar- 
ter in advahee, ls. 6d. we pay the 
postage, the quarter will be 2s.7d. The 
second volume is now ready, and may be 
had of our Publishers. 

Ali communications for the Editor to be 

forwarded to the Printer, post paid. 





ADVERTISEMENTS 





The Thames Tunnel. 


S OPEN daily, (Sundays excepted,) 
I from Nine in the Morning until Dark, 
and lighted with Gas. The Eutrance is now 
on the Mippiesex side of the River, close 
to the Tunnet Pier, Warring. (The 
Shaft at Rotherhithe being closed to finish 
the new Staircase.) Admittance ls. each. 


By order of the Board of Directors, 
J. CHARLIER, Clerk of the Company. 
Company’s Office, 2, Walbrook Buildings, City, 
ctober 1, 1842. 


Notice—The public are respectfully in- 
formed that the Entrance for Visitors is now 
at Wapping, and the Shaft at Kotherhithe is 
closed, in order to finish a new Staircase, 
on the completion of which the Tunnel will 
be thrown open as a thoroughfare for Foot 
Passengers. 

N. B.—Steam Boats to the Tunnel Pier at 
WaprpinG from Chelsea, Vauxhall, Lam- 
beth, Hungerford, Adelphi, Old Shades 
Pier, and London Bridge. — Books with 
Plates decriptive of the Works are sold at 
the Tunnel, price One Shilling. 








Madame Tussaud’s 


HE KING of PRUSSIA, the Prince 
of Wales, the Princess Royal in their 
splendid cot — Commissioner Lin and his 
Consort, modelled expressly for this ex- 
hibition by Lamqua, of Canton, with the 
magnificent dresses worn by them—the gor- 
geous Coronation Robes of George the 
Fourth, designed by himself at a cost of 
£18,000, with the room fitted up for the pur- 
pose—is acknowledged to be the most splen- 
did sight ever seen by a British public.— 
Admittance, One Shilling. — Open from 
eleven till dusk, and from seven till ten,— 
Madame TUSSAUD and SONS.—Bazaar, 
Baker-street, Portman-square. 
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